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"Their   Commanding   Officer   should   be   a   very   proud

man."

And he was.

After crossing the river we swept on towards Petit Maubeuge.
During this action, my leg had troubled me greatly, so much so
that I found myself unable to walk without the use of crutches.
These were carried by Bill Clegg riding my second horse ; but
I was able to conduct the command, necessitating rapid move-
ment, chiefly on horseback, though on the Sambre I spent hours
dragging myself up and down the river bank on crutches.

With my Adjutant, as at Meteren, we were far ahead of the
Division, making a reconnaissance, when on the last day of the
War, we came again suddenly under heavy machine-gun fire.
There were no friendly furrows in which to hide and wriggle so
we rode like blazes, with heads bowed over our horses' necks,
and brought a half-company into action.

That was my last battle, and sometimes looking back on it,
I have regretted that the German machine-gunners made such
bad shooting on that day. The action which followed was not
well planned and that half-company on that last day, the gth
November, suffered very heavily.

Early on the loth it was strongly rumoured that the enemy
had sent over plenipotentiaries to Marechal Foch pleading for
an armistice. This was officially confirmed at twelve noon. It
was stated that the Marechal had agreed to an armistice under
very severe conditions to the enemy, and that Germany must
accept or continue the fighting by twelve noon on the i ith. The
excitement, both among the British soldiers and the French
civilians, was intense.

I opened an immense one-franc sweepstake on the result;
and a deserted shop was taken over for this purpose. I placed
in charge of the proceedings one of my Company Commanders,
Major MacLoughlin, a man well versed in the conduct of such
proceedings. He had been in his earlier life a professional
backer, a tipster, a bookmaker, and even for a while had earned
a living telling fortunes as " Madame Asia " on Blackpool beach.
I never met any man with more energy or a moi'e fertile imagina-
tion and of so versatile a mind. Subscriptions poured in, while
" Mac " stood in his shop window and bellowed the odds to
thousands of admirers both from my own Division and from the
Welsh who were waiting in the town. Shortly before eleven
o'clock on the nth, it was announced that the Germans had